THE MANGER OF MY HEART

This Christmas, Lord, come to the manger of my heart.
Fill me with Your presence from the very start.
As | prepare for this Ho|y doy and giH‘s to be given,

Remind me O'F G” YOU gave, sending YOUI’ SOH From Heaven.

The first Christmas giﬂ'; the greatest giﬂ' ever.
You came as a baby, born in a manger.
Wrapped like the gifts | find under my tree,

Woaiting to be opened; to reveal Your love to me.

Restore o me the wonder that came with Jesus’ birth,
when He left Heaven's riches and Wrapped Himself in rags of earth.
Immanuel, God with us, Your presence came that night.

And angels announced, ‘Into your darkness, God brings His Light.”

‘Do not be afraid,” +hey said, to shephercls in the field.
Speok to my heart +oc|oy, Lord, and he|p me to yie|c|.
Make me like those shepherd boys, obedient to Your call.

SeH‘ing all distractions and worries aside, to You | give them all.

Surround me with Your presence, Lord, | long to hear Your voice.
Clear my mind of weighi‘y concerns and all the ho|iday noise.
Slow me down this Christmas, let me not be in a rush.

In the midst of all the people and planning, | want to feel Your hush.

This Christmas, Jesus, come to the manger of my heart.
Invade my soul like Bethlehem, bringing peace to every part.
Dwell within and around me as | unwrap Your presence each day.

Keep me close to You, Lord. It's in Your wonderful Name | pray.
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